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ALL my thoughts always speak to me of Love,
Yet have between themselves such difference
That while one bids me bow with mind and sense,

A second saith, ' Go to : look thou above ' ;

The third one, hoping, yields me joy enough ;

And with the last come tears, I scarce know whence :
All of them craving pity in sore suspense,

Trembling with fears that the heart knoweth of.

And thus, being all unsure which path to take,
Wishing to speak I know not what to say,
And lose myself in amorous wanderings :

Until, (my peace with all of them to make,)
Unto mine enemy I needs must pray,
My Lady Pity, for the help she brings.

This sonnet may be divided into four parts. In the
first, I say and propound that all my thoughts are concerning
Love. In the second, I say that they are diverse, and I relate
their diversity, hi the third, I say wherein they all seem
to agree. In the fourth, I say that, wishing to speak of
Love, I know not from which of these thoughts to take my
argument; and that if I would take it from all, I shall
have, to call upon mine enemy, my Lady Pity. c Lady*
1 say, as in a scornful mode of speech. The second begins
here, ' Yet have between themselves ;' the third, ' All of
them craving :' the fourth, ' And thus.3

After this battling with many thoughts, it chanced
on a day that my most gracious lady was with a gathering
of ladies in a certain place ; to the which I was conducted
by a friend of mine ; he thinking to do me a great
pleasure by showing me the beauty of so many women.
Then I, hardly knowing whereunto he conducted me,
but trusting in him (who yet was leading his friend to the
last verge of life), made question : * To what end are
we come among these ladies ? ' and he answered : ' To
the end that they may be worthily served.' And they
were assembled around a gentlewoman who was given
in marriage on that day; the custom of the city being
that these should bear her company when she sat down
for the first time at table in the house of her husband.